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somewhat maddening, by purchases of honey, which all down this
part of the coast is good and cheap.   Jam is ruinously expensive,
if procurable at all, and our sympathy was extended to the
skipper of an English merchant ship in the bay, whose stock was
finished, but whose crew were in no way inclined to waive their
Board of Trade rights, for Jack thinks potted strawberries and
damsons quite as essential an article of diet as does Tommy.
Our loss was less annoying, if also less amusing, than that of the
owners of a lighter which was lying just outside the custom-house,
and which was forcibly despoiled during the night.   The thieves
turned out to be the guards set by the custom-house, who ap-
parently thinking the hours of darkness long had contrived thus
to pass the time.   We told this story to one of the inhabitants of
another South American port.    "Ah, yes," he said drily, "the
custom-house here has now a bright electric light; it makes it
easier for them to take out the nails without hurting their
finger's.1'
We were now nearing the end of our outward voyage, and
the provisions had to be divided between the respective sea
and land parties. Easter Island affords no good anchorage,
and our plan was that the yacht, after disembarking the
scientific members and waiting awhile off the coast, should
return to Talcahuano under charge of Mr. Gillam, to collect'
letters and goods and then come out again to the island. The
stores, therefore, had to be divided into four lots, with much
arithmetical calculation: firstly, the portion needed by the whole
Expedition for the voyage out, which was expected to last about
a month ; secondly, that for the shore party for a period of six
months; thirdly, a share for the crew alone for four months;
and, fourthly, the remainder which was to be left at Talcahuano
and gathered up later. The island allotment was the most
difficult, as we had only a general idea of what it would be possible
to procure on shore.
It was altogether, as will be seen, a considerable work, and
we were hard at it for a fortnight, during which time, with the
exception of two shopping expeditions to the neighbouring city
of Concepcion, we had little opportunity to see the surrounding
country. It felt at any rate dry and warm, in fact well aired,
after the damp of the Patagonian Channels, and ihight have been
even adjudged too dry and dusty. The most refreshing sight

